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BROADWAY & 1s8th S7. 
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AMATEUR BILLIARD CHAMPIONSHIP 
oF AMERICA TropnHy. 
IRESENTED BY MR, ISAAC TOWNSEND. 
WON BY MR, ORVILLE ODDIE, 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 








STERLING 


WHITING M’F’G CO 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th Street, 


NEW YORK. 








MACMILLAN & CO’S NEW BOOKS. 
NOW READY. A NEW NOVEL BY 


F. MARION CRAWFORD. 


PIETRO GHISLERI. 


By F. MARION CRAWFORD, 


Author of ‘‘ Children of the King,” ‘‘ Saracinesca,” Etc. 


12mo. Cloth, One Dollar. 








BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 
New and Revised Editions Uniform with the Above: 
Roman Singer. To Leeward. Paul Patoff. An American Politician. 


12mo. Cloth, Price, $1.00 each. 


Just Ready. $7.00, : 
THE GREAT CHIN EPISODE. 
By Paut Cvusuina. 


120, 


uthor of ** Cut by his own Diamond.” etc. 12mo. cloth, $1.00. 
**An exceedingly clever story, with plenty of incident, a well-contrived plot, and a dozen or 
> of admirably drawn characters.’’—Boston Beacon. 
A New Book sy F. Anstry. s6mo, $1.25. 


MR. PUNCH’S POCKET IBSEN. 


collection of some of the Master’s best known Dramas. Condensed, Revised, and slightly Re- 
arranged for the benefit of the earnest student. By F. Anstey, author of ‘ Vice Versa.”’ 

With Illustrations. Cloth. 1€mo. $1.25. 

*** Mr. Punch’s Pocket Ibsen’ will bulge many receptacles of light reading this summer, and 
eate a world of quiet amusement.” —Xichard Henry Stoddard in the Mail and Express. 

*“A very amusing book, and one may be thankful to the author for bringing so harmless an 
cuse for mirth into the often dreary seriousness of contemporary literature. The illustrations 
e fully as diverting as the text.’”"—Beacon. 

Book Reviews, a Monthly Journal devoted to New and Current Publications. 
Price, 5 cents. Yearly Subscription, 50 cents. 


MACMILLAN & CO., Publishers, New York. 


Brewster & Co. 


(Of Broome St.) 


Broadway, 47th to 48th St. 
Only Place of Business. 
Manufacturers of 

Every Variety of 


Pleasure Vehicle 


For Town and Country Use. 


Four-in-Hands and Tandems 


A SPECIALTY. 








COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 181. 





Raymond’s - Vacation - Excursions, 


All Traveling Expenses Included. 





GRAND SERIES OF TOURS 


TO THE 


WORLD’S 
Columbian Exposition. 


Parties will leave New York semi-weekly during the 
entire Exposition season. 


All Travel will be in Special Vestibuled Trains of 
Pullman Palace Sleeping-Cars and Dining-Cars of the 
Newest and most Elegant Construction. 


—FO— 
THE RAYMOND & WHITCOMB GRAND, 
OSCAR G. BARRON, Manager. 

An elegant, commodious, and finely appointed and 

rmanently constructed hotel within two blocks of 
he main entrance to the sition Grounds. Dis 
tilled water and Hygeia ice exclusively used. 

Colorado and the Yellowstone National 
Park: 
June 12 and July 10. 

Summer Alaska Trips: Two 56-day Excursions, 
leaving New York July 8 and 22. 

Colorado Tours: Three Excursions to the most 
famous Rocky Mountain Resorts, leaving New York 
August 14, September 11, and September 25. 

Each of the above parties will have a week at the 
World’s Fair. 


t@rSend for descriptive book, mentioning the pal 
ticular tour desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 
$1 East 14th Street, (cor. of Union Square), New York. 


— 





ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


Tc OBEAR RUBBER GLOVE 


“HOLDS LIKE A VISE.” 
For Tennis, Polo, 
Hand Ball, Rowing, 
Fly Fishing, etc. 


WRIGHT & DITSON, Agents, - = BOSTON, MASS 





Two 39-day Excursions, leaving New York gj 
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g the ‘* Now, JOHNNY, DO YOU UNDERSTAND THOROUGHLY WHY I AM GOING TO WHIP YOU ?” 


‘*YES'M. YOU’RE IN BAD HUMOR THIS MORNIN’ AN’ YOU’VE GOT TEH LICK SOMEONE BEFORE YOU'LL FEEL SATISFIED.” 
ins of 

















yf the 
SHE WAS TIRED. 
ND, E: How many bridesmaids are you going to have, dearest ? 
d and SHE: None. 
= HE: Why, I thought you had set your heart on it. 
tonel SHE: I had; but from present indications, the girls I want will all be 
bests married first. 
rsions, 
» mos en S one of our Anglomaniacs walked into the club, Genial George re- 
ba $ marked: ‘“ Look here, Sporty, the meteorological report announces 
a fair weather in London. Wouldn’t you better un-Craven those trousers ?” 
1e pal 
‘ ATIGAY BROGGS: Hello, Mulligan, haven’t seen ye for a month. 
+ Tonk I heard ye had left the profesh and gone to work. 
MULLIGAN (zxdignantly): Work? Naw. I've been cleanin’ the streets 


‘PASSING THE BUTTER.” for Tom Brennan. 


OVE 














“While there's Life there's Hope.” 
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and directed envelope. 








ae ZOLA, who, singularly 
\ * enough, was lately called 
upon to address some young 
gentlemen about to be graduated 
from a school, told them divers 
useful things, and wound up by 
beseeching them to put their 
faith and trust in werk. “ Toil, 
young men,” he said, ‘“ Toil!” 
and apologizing for the triteness 
of his counsel, still reiterated it, 
because, he said, he had himself 
been nothing but-a worker, and was a witness 
to the marvelously soothing effects of labor 
upon the soul. Concurrent testimony to the 
same fact was still more recently given by 
the venerable Daniel M. Stone, whose opinion of 
toil was recorded the other day in the announce- 
ment he made on retiring from the editorship of the 
Journal of Commerce, that he had labored for ferty-four 
years on that newspaper without ever taking a vacation. 

There is no doubt about it that M. Zola and Mr. Stone are 
right, and that a judicious indulgence in daily labor (more 
judicious, perhaps, than Mr. Stone's) is by far the most 
satisfying pastime that is within the reach of mankind. If 
anyone has doubts about it let him watch the struggles of 
persons who have inherited the ability to work, without the 
incentive of a reasonable poverty. It will be observed of 
such people that as long as they are good for anything at all 
they suffer more or less from the craving for some useful 
employment, and that it is not until they have degenerated 
into complete worthlessness that they are able to do nothing 
at all and grow happy and fat on it. 

Work is a cheap pastime in that the chance to try it is open 
to everyone; but in another sense it is dear, since you cannot 
work comfortably, nor yet to satisfactory purpose until you 
have learned how, and learning how is an irksome form of 
discipline. 





* ob * 


F course there is a choice in work. M. Zola and 


Mr. Stone might possibly be less enthusiastic over 





- LIFE: 


toil if they had not attained to.a kind of work that is 
especially delectable. To be one’s own boss and be thor- 
oughly well paid is the very luxury of labor. Work that 
gets its value amply recognized in current coin has a fasci- 
nation about it that ditching probably lacks. Nevertheless 
almost any honest job is better for the doer than no job. 
To labor is really to live. Totry to live without working is 
just the traditional endeavor to make bricks without straw. 

It is in the summer that the work is best appreciated, 
because vacation time usually comes in summer, and a great 
many persons have a longer or shorter experience of the 
hardships incident to existence without a set task. The 
curious heresy that it is a good thing not to work is more 
persuasive in the summer than at any other time. Summer 
is the time of strikes, when men who have learned how to 
work quit their jobs and give their less fortunate brethren a 
chance. It is the season of camp-meetings, of excursions, of 
conventions, of summer-travel, of getting out of the rut, and 
often of getting into the hot water. And being the season 
when work is less engrossing than usual, and the safeguard 
of labor is relaxed, it becomes the time when the cranks are 
most successful in getting in their persuasions. Then the 
base-ball cranks play ball, the yachting cranks yacht, the 
horse-trotting cranks go on the circuit, the intellectual cranks 
frequent summer-schools and the religious cranks make 
proselytes to their heresies at the seashore, among the hills, 
or at camp-meeting. 


* * * 


HERE are lots of very excellent 
people who are cranks, and who 
need a little more rope than their fel- 
lows require. And there is more than 
a sufficiency of other people who 
delight to bring such people up 
with a round turn. But LIFE is 
in favor of letting all the amiable 
cranks have just as much rope as 
the safety and comfort of the 
community will permit. 
A very moderate 
amount of observation i§ 
enough to make reflecting 
observers suspect that a 
good many theories on which 
society relies are unsound, and 
that a good many at which it scouts have some truth in 
them. Bigots are useful in demonstrating the fallacies of the 
former class of theories by relentlessly working them out, 
and cranks are useful in testing the theories of the latter sort 
and sifting out the diamonds from the gravel. The cranks 
take all the trouble, and if they get any results that are worth 
sharing, we see to it that they are shared. We should not 
be too scornful of cranks, and in particular we should not 
goad them to over-exertion by ill-judged interference. They 
are active enough as they are, and the stimulus of persecuticn 
is worse than wasted on them. 
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THE TRAVEL HABIT. 


OES the old man want to go? 
Possibly not. He must though. 
But why ? 
He has formed the habit ; 
But if he could ? 
His family wouldn’t let him. 
They want to go then! 
Yes; they are not tired of it yet. 
Do they go to rest themselves ? 
Partly, perhaps; but chiefly for occupation and clothes. 
And do they get them ? 
Plenty ! 
And instruction too ? 
They are long past instruction; they don’t want to be 
bored with it. What they want is amusement. 
Do they get that ? 
More, on the whole, than they would at home. 
And do they keep constantly “ on the road ?” 
Oh, no; sometimes they stop for weeks or months some- 
where where the girls can find society. 


he cannot break it. 


But it seems aimless. 

Not for the girls; now and then one of them picks up a 
husband somewhere. 

And does she leave the troupe then ? 

Usually. 

And madame, the mother ? 

I’m afraid she likes it. 

Can it be? 

Yes; she’s been at it so long now, and she gets rid of so 
many cares—the housekeeping, servants, her visiting list, her 
relations, the local charities—everything that an American 
woman who stays at home has to attend to. 

But when she abandons her cares, she abandons her use- 
fulness, and that’s a bad example for her daughters. 

Oh, but she isn’t raising her daughters to be useful. 
She hopes to do better with them—to make them suc- 
cessful. 

And her notion of success is——? 

The evasion of bother, as much as anything. 

E. S. M. 
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OUR FRESH AIR FUND. 
IFE hopes the heat of the city will properly affect the hearts and 
pockets of his readers. It certainly reaches the youngsters who are 
waiting for a chance to get away from it, and the sooner the dollars are 
given the more good they will accomplish. 





Previously acknowledged, $1,939.07 Linds A. Arnold .....s0-0- $5.00 
Gladys Brown, helped by re 8 ere rae ciereneeese 5.00 
Alberta Wandell....... 6.00 Presbyterian Christian 
Proceeds of a little play Endeavor Society, 
and sale by five little CHAFEE, FA... vccccses 20.00 
girls, Marion, Augusta, Additional from Engle 
Helen, Jeanette and a Are 1.co 
ee a ee 10.09 PASTIME TIOVE 2 vicscccctec 3.00 
Babies John A., Jr., and F.B. and N. W. B......+. 5.00 
Helen Duncan A. ...... 5.00 Penny Chest Boys of the 
Proceeds from drawing ot 6.78 
room recital, Engle- — 
WOOE, Ths Fin csesecessce 25.00 $2,030.85 

















“HE topics which Mr. William Watson discusses, with 
an agreeable brevity, in his ‘‘ Excursions in Criticism” 
(Macmillan), are such as the “ Mystery of Style,” “ The 
Punishment of Genius,” “ Critics and their Craft,” &c. We 


have formerly expressed a liking for Mr. Watson’s poetry, 
and now we guess that he is a pretty good proser too. 
Though the words of Mercury are harsh after the songs of 
Apollo, there are moods in which one prefers a chat in easy 
chairs to the twanging of the lyre; and at such a time it is 
pleasant to make acquaintance with a new side of our author. 





*Liveg - 


A certain bookishness in the subjects of his verse prepares 
the reader to find that Mr. Watson's prose is chiefly con- 
cerned with literary matters; but the “little dirges” in his 
previous volume—to use the term by which a prominent 
educator described Matthew Arnold’s platform performances 
in this country— gave no evidence of one quality which is 
abundant in his prose. His epigrams were very serious, and 
even the ‘“ Lines to Our New Censor,” in which he took 
Oscar Wilde to task for his announced intention to become a 
naturalized Frenchman, were not extravagantly mirthful. 
But now it appears that the threnodist of ‘‘ Saleham Church- 
yard” and “ Wordsworth’s Grave ”’ has a very pretty wit of 
his own, and says good things like this: ‘‘ We cannot believe 
that he criticiseth best who loveth best all styles both great 
and smail;”’ or this—of Mr. Buxton Forman, the “ pains- 
taking modern editor” of Keats: “ The rampant accuracy of 
this book is nothing short of a nuisance ;” or this again: 
“We have a feeling that if (say) the Archangel Gabriel had 
occupied his doubtless ample leisure with writing and pub- 
lishing poetry, and Mr. Saintsbury had undertaken to review 
it, his criticism would have betrayed no sign of his 
being in the least degree awed by the very exalted rank of the 
author.” 

Mr. Watson has a manly taste, with that inclination toward 
the classical, which is a note of fiz de szécle criticism and 
marks the opposite swing of the pendulum from the ultra- 

romanticism of the opening years 
of the century. Thus in “Some 
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Literary Idolatries,’’ he protests 
against that exaggerated praise of 
Webster and Ford which came in 
with Charles Lamb, and is the 
symptom of an age which de- 
lights in the odd, morbid, unnatural 
growths of a corruptive fashion, 
the brilliant-hued and monstrous- 
shaped /fleurs du mal of a deca- 
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GALLANTRY. 
‘*No, MISS, WE COULDN’T THINK OF LETTING YOU CROSS THROUGH THIS DREADFUL MUD 
AND SLUSH !” 





dence. He cannot away with the 
ungirt style of Hunt, the hysteria 
of Swinburne, the obscurity of 
Browning, and the sickliness of 
Keats's letters and prose remains. 
The eighteenth century is a very 
useful tonic for this sort of weak- 
ness; and in the imaginary con- 
versation between Dr. Johnson and 
an interviewer in the Elysian Fields, 
A. D. 1900, on the subject of mod- 
ern poetry the critic contrives 


to make us feel that the Doctor’s 
strong objections to the poetry of 
Shelley and Rossetti is not without 
some justification. This is anamus- 
ing dialogue, though not perhaps 
as clever as Mr. Lang's “ Letters 
to Dead Authors,” nor quite so good 























as a parody of the Johnsonian man- 
ner, as the famous address spoken 
by the Doctor's ghost in the “ Re- 
jected Addresses.” This is how Mr. 
Watson’s Dr. Johnson speaks of 
the thoughts in Tennyson’s “ In 
Memoriam.” “I stick fast in their 
mazy turns and windings. (A/ter 
a pause) | become entoiled in their 
labyrinthine circumplications and 
multiflexuous anfractuosities.” Is 
not this a little too close to the 
remark on the “Rehearsal” with 
which Macaulay pointed out a 
literary moral ? 
HT, A. Beers. 


NEW BOOKS. 


MONTE CARLO, By One of the Vic- 
tims. Chicago: N. C. Smith and 
Company. 

As the Crow Flies. By Walter Phelps 
Dodge. New York: George M. Allenand 
Company. 

Mr. Punch’s Pocket lésen. By F. Anstey. 
New York and London: Macmillan and 
Company. 

Day and Night Stories. By T. R Sulli- 
van. Second Series. New York: Charles 
Scribner's Sons. 

Broadoaks. By M.G. McClelland. St. 
Paul: The Price-McGill Company. 

Dorothy, the Puritan. By Augusta 
Campbell Watson. New York: a ae 
Dutton and Company. 

The Drama, Addresses by Henry Irv- 
ing. NewYork: Tait Sonsand Company. 

The Great Chin Episode. By Paul Cush- 
ing. New York and London: Macmillan 
and Company. 

A Father of Six. By N. E. Potapeeks. 
Translated by W. Gaussen, B. A. New 
York: Cassell Publishing Company. 

In Blue Uniform. By George I.Putnam. 
New York: Charles Scribner's Sons, 

The Shadow of Desire. By Irene Os- 
good. New York: The Cleveland Pub- 
lishing Company. 

Bon Mots of Sydney Smith and R. Brins- 
ley Sheridan. Edited by Walter Jerrold. 
London: J. M. Dent and Company. 


ALMOST RENEWED. 


A* ! I think we met before, 
You were Nellie—I was Jack. 
Hem ! ‘‘ We're rather near the door?’”’ 
Well let’s move a little back. 


Still as charming I perceive 
As you were in the old days 
When we both could still believe 
In each other. Time betrays— 


Time betrays—excuse me—hush. 
There is some one standing by. 
But I say, why was that blush ? 
‘© You are married ?’”—So am I. 























The Hetress: YES, WHEN I DON’T WISH TO ACCEPT CERTAIN MEN’S ATTENTIONS, AND 


THEY ASK WHERE I LIVE, I SAY IN THE SUBURBS. 


Mr. Selfsure: Ha! Hal Ha! ExXcELLENT! BUT WHERE DO YOU LIVE, MISS BROWN ? 
The Heiress: IN THE SUBURBS, MR. SELFSURE. 


HISTLES: Johnson is getting to be quite a farmer since he moved over to 
Jersey. 

Fics: So? 

THISTLES: Yep; he made a garden and sold the truck for enough to pay for the 


seeds, all but fifteen dollars. 





“ O you think I look like Fred? I’ve been taken for his brother.” 
“What, for Ned?” 
“No; Fred’s brother.” 
“ That’s Ned.” 
‘“* Well, you know what I mean.” 
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RE ISLBED WITH WRECKS. 
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THROWING LIGHT ON THE TEXT. 


MONG the passengers on the Paris was 

a jolly red-faced Irish priest returning 

from a visit to relatives in the old country, to 
resume his charge in Ohio. 

The good father was a strong believer in 
the power of “a drap av mountain dew” to 
avert the terrors of sea-sickness, as well as 
most of the other ills of life, and had to en- 
dure a good deal of guying from the boys in 
the smoking room on account of this weak- 
ness, which he could never be brought to 
acknowledge was in the slightest degree 
unclerical. 

Finally, Billy Sherman said to him one 
morning, “Father Malory, I suppose you 
can preach on most any text in the Bible?” 

“Sure, yis, me bhoy; Oi can preach on 
any tixt in the Bible or out av it ather. Just 
troy me wanst.” 

“Well, then, how would you preach on the 
text ‘Look not upon the wine when it is red 
within the cup’ ?”’ asked Billy. 

The priest’s eyes twinkled as he saw the 
trap. 

“Oh, nothing asier;” he replied, with a 
graceful wave of his hand. “Oi’d tell me 


congregation : 
———__——._ _ ‘ Me dear-r brothers and 


sisters, this tixt is wan av 
the most beautiful and im- 
prissive in the whole blissed 
wor-rd av God. There 
is more in it than ap- 
= pears on the soorface. 

‘Look not upon the 
- Wine whin it is rid 

within the cup!’ 
‘That is, me dear 













SCC 
Is IT TRUE THAT THE SPIRITS OF THE DE- 

PARTED COME BACK TO EARTH AND VISIT THE 

PLACES WHICH WERE MOST DEAR TO THEM ? 


* Lire ~* 


AS IT SOMETIMES HAPPENS. 


‘“ WHO WAS THE BEST MAN AT YOUR WEDDING ?” 
‘““THE MAN I MARRIED. NOW, WHO WAS THE BEST MAN AT YOURS?” 
‘* THE MAN I WANTED TO MARRY.” 


jaundiced eye av prejudice or distrust. Look not upon it with contimpt or 
loathing! But whin the marciful kindness av the blissed saints in heaven 
allows yez to partake of the bounteous juice av the noble grape, seize the 
cup in yer hands, c/osé yer eyes as yez place it to your mouth, throw back your 
head, and thin—s-smack yer lips and be thankful!’” 

Harry Romaine. 


OREIGNER: Well, by Jove! don’t tell me again that you Americans 
are not foreigner-worshippers. 
TOWNSMAN: Why so? 
FOREIGNER ( foznting to the Worth monument): Look there! The 
idea of raising a monument to a French milliner—bah ! 
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“¢ =a , <== OU are old, ‘ Father World,’” cried the 






Graduate, 
‘* But for one of your age and size, 

I feel it is only my duty to state 
You are not uncommonly wise.’ 


‘*That I’m aged,” replied Father World, 
‘*it is true, 
And not very wise I agree. 
Do you think tho’ it’s fair for a scholar like you 
To abuse an old fossil like me?” 


Said the youth, ‘‘ I refer not to college degrees, 
Nor dates that one crams in his skull, 
I complain not because you are lacking in 
these, 
But because you’re so awfully dull ! 


‘* T have studied you now I should 
think more or less 
For twenty-one years, and I know 


but confess 
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You right through and through, and I can 


You are really confoundedly slow.” 


Said the world, ‘‘ My dear sir, you are right, 
there’s no crime 
Like dullness—henceforth I will try 
To be clever—forgive me! I’m taking your 
time, 
Perhaps we'll meet later! Good-bye !” 
x “ # % 
LATER, 


‘© You are cold, Father World, and harden’d 
forsooth,” 
Cried the young man, ‘‘ and 
wondrous wise, 
And for any offensive remarks 
of my youth 
I beg to apologize.” 
Oliver Her ford. 
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AN UNEXEMPLARY EXAMPLE. 
Wife: WHY DON’T YOU TRY TO SET YOUR BOYS A GOOD EXAMPLE ? 
Hubby: 1 do. 


Wife: YOU ARE NOT FOLLOWING IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF YOUR GOOD OLD FATHER. 


Hubby: AND THAT'S AN EXAMPLE TO MY—HIC—BOYS NOT TO FOLLOW IN MINE. 


SEE ? 








CERTAIN jackass, younger than Ward McAllister, but who is also seeking by 
newspaper notoriety to make himself a target for the fool-killer, is trying to get 
his name more into print by the old gag of organizing an anti-treating society. Any- 
one who is really seeking to ameliorate the 
condition of gentlemen who are victims of 
the treating custom can, with better hopes of 
success, try another way. Let him design and 
circulate an artistic badge with this inscription : 
“T will buy drinks, but I won’t be treated.” 
This can be worn out of sight, and only dis- 
played in case of necessity. It would relieve the 
wearer from suspicion of stinginess, and save 
his constitution a lot of wear and tear. Cer- 
tainly none but the liquor-sellers could object to 
a general adoption of the principle, and it would 
stop a large amount of drinking. 








ABRIEL’S WINNING CARD—The last 
‘QUICK CONSUMPTION,” trump. 











‘*ON HIS MIND,” 














*~LiPes 3 


PD “Th | 

“4 lh bia! Wt 

| \ } WWI hi) 
Mul a : 


— : wi | N 





LAS, old Dr. Brown has left 
This land of woes and ills, 
We miss his face about the town 
We miss his salves and pills. 


He had a light case of the gri 
A slight cold in his head, 
He took a dose of deadly dru 
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And now the old boy’s dead. 
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Yet ‘twas no suicide’s wild act 
That laid him on the shelf, 

He simply tried that grand old gag, 
‘* Physician cure thyself.” 
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MAKING HIM COMFORTABLE. 


(Von Blumer has invited his friend Wetherby out to spend the 
night with him at his country residence. They are about to rettre, 
and he ts showing his visttor his room.) 


ON BLUMER: You had better lock your door before you go 

to bed, old man. There have been a number of burglaries in 

this neighborhood lately. : 

WITHERBY: I am glad you told me, old fellow. 
skittish on the subject. Was anybody killed ? 

VON BLUMER: Only one murder. That occurred in the house 
just opposite. The burglar crept in through the back window and 
made his way to the front bedroom opposite the hall. 

WITHERBY: Why, that is just the location of this room. 

VON BLUMER: Precisely. That’s where the murder was com- 
mitted. 

WITHERBY (¢urning pale): You haven’t got any spare fire-arms 
around the house, have you ? 

VON BLUMER: I am sorry to say I possess but one revolver, and 
that’s at the head of our bed upstairs. We did occupy this room, but 
my wife was so nervous that we moved up one flight; but don’t be 
unnecessarily alarmed, old fellow. Nothing has been heard from the 
burglars for several nights now, and unless they are planning another 
attack, they have probably taken themselves off; so make yourself 
comfortable. 

WITHERBY (zs teeth chattering): Thanks, old man. But before 
you go, let me ask you one question. Was that fellow you men- 
tioned—that murdered man—was he a visitcr? Did he come out frcm 
the city to spend the night ? 

VON BLUMER: By Jove, now that you mention it, I believe he did, 
But what on earth are you putting on your coat for ? . 

WITHERBY (resolutely): Old man, I value your friendship and 
hospitality very highly ; but life is precious to me, and if the county 
jail is not more than ten miles away, I propose to sleep in it 
to-night. 





I am a little bit 








OUNDER: These jx de szécle times are too 
much for me. I used to think it bad 
enough when I caught my little brother smoking 
my cigarettes. 
SOUNDER: What's the matter now? 
ROUNDER: Why, I have to hide them from 
my little sister now. 











Officer (to old person) : MAIDEN LANE—NONSENSE. YOU 
DON’T WANT TO GO TO NO MAIDEN LANE—YOU WANT 
TO GO TO A HUNDRED AND TWENTY-SIXTH STREET. 
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SCANDAL. 


‘* Fadem nocte accidit, 
bins E wind ju 


ut luna plena esset.”—CAESAR. 
st breathed it to the pine, 


Who shook her head and sighed. 


And then se told it to the oak, 


Who said the wind had lied. 


But, all the same, he told the ash, 
Who told the willow tree, 
And so it passed along the line, 


Until it came tc 
] heard it from 


) me. 
the speckled trout 


Who had it from the pool, 
And this is how the story ran— 


Last night the 


DETECTIVE (hurriedly): Where di 
CITIZEN (still rubbing the toe that 


moon was full ! !— 


A. M. L. in Quzps of Buffalo. 


d that fellow go who just ran out of the hotel ? 
the fugitive stepped on): 1 don’t know; but I 


hope he’ll go where I told him to.—Detrozt Tribune. 


THE family tutor was invited to a grand dinner party by his employers, and surye 
with intense satisfaction the half-dozen wine glasses arranged in front of his plate. The 
footman came round with the wine. The young man presented the smallest of the glasses 

‘It is vin ordinatre,” observed the waiter. sf 

‘* Ah! precisely,” replied our ascetic philosopher ; ‘‘ I am reserving the larger glasces 
for the finer sorts."—Za Chronique Bourgeotse. ij 


THE late Mr. Broadwater, of Montana, had the misfortune to be bow-legged, which 
suggests an anecdote told of Senator Sanders of that State. The senator has always 
been opposed to Major Maginnis, of Montana, and has been in the habit of criticising his 
course with considerable Western freedom. 

‘* The trouble with Major Maginnis,” hesaid on one occasion, ‘ is that he is all things 
to allmen. With a Republican, he is a Republican ; with a Democrat, he is a Democrat: 
with a Presbyterian, he is a Presbyterian; and, by Jove, with Broadwater he is bow. 
legged.”—New York Tribune. 


WHEN Daniel Webster visited these parts for the purpose of delivering his Bunker 
Hill oration, he was entertained at the house of a Charlestown merchant. This merchant 
was so embarrassed by the honor of the great statesman’s presence that he brought out not 
only one but several decanters of the best liquor he had inthe house. Mr. Webster care- 
fully searched out the vessel containing the brandy, and poured from it a drink that to-day 
would be generally termed ‘‘a bath,” and drank the liquor in a few complacent gulps, 

The anxiously obliging merchant inquired of Mr. Webster whether he would not like 
a glass of water. 

The senator looked up calmly, and in his most magnificent tones replied, urbanely; 
‘*T thank you, sir, but I am not thirsty.”—Boston Globe. 
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YCLERS, 
ANGLERS, 


YACHTSMEN, HO 


Sportsmen, travellers, do you know 


What relief for rashes, stings, 
Packer’s Tar Soap always brings ? 
Odors to its cleansing yield, 
Irritations too are healed— 

Caused by sunburn, chafing, heat, 
Or by shoes that rub the feet. 
Rest, too, follows in the path 

Of a Packer’s Tar Soap bath. 


(10. 





CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
(Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


MASON & HAMLIN 


Boston. New York. Chicago. 











CRAND AND UPRICHT 


PIANOS 


Containing their Improved Method of String- 
ing, the greatest improvement in half a century. 


THE CELEBRATED 


LISZT ORCAN 


For Drawing-rooms and Churches is the most 
perfect instrument of its class. Catalogues free. 





CROUCH & FITZGERALD, 
NEW YORK, 


~ MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 


SEE Trunks, Bags, 

2 Dress Suit C 

I 5 4 ases, 

<a Hat Cases, 

———. For American and Euro- 
pean Travel. 


161 BROADWAY, bet. Cortlandt and Liberty Sts. 
688 BROADWAY, bet. Fourth and Great Jones Sts. 
701 SIXTH AVENUE, bet. 40th and 41st Sts. 


SEND FOR A CATALOGUE, 



















Gorham _ |SPAULDING& Co 





° 6 (ONCORPORATED.) 
Solid Silver. Gold ana Silver Smiths. 
As the chief producers of OHIOAGO. 
Silverware in this Country] g istic Pans. 


We are showing a large and varied assort- 
ment ; large enough to enable any lady to 
gratify her individual taste. 


there is a constant demand 
upon us for novel designs 
and fancies, both in shape 
and Ornamentation. 

The graceful and beauti- 
ful objects in Solid Silver 
to be found in our sales- 


Silverware, Diamonds, Watches, 
Clocks, 
etc., ou are invited to inspect our stock. 
If that is impossible, send for our * Suge 


distant purchasers. 








36 Ave, de l’Opera, 
rooms show how fully this Paris. State & Jackson Ste, 
E F cago. 
demand is satisfied. “ - 
ee SS tt ee 


Goruam M’rc Co. 


SILVERSMITHS 
BROADWAY AND IQTH STREET. 


Richfield Springs, N. Y. 


SPRING HOUSE 
AND BATHS. 


OPEN UNTIL OCTOBER Ist, 
USUAL, 








KING OF THEM A 


a 
24 Page Catalogue Free. Agents Wanted 


MONARCH CYCLE (C0. 


Lake and Halstead Sts., CHICAGO, U.S.A. 
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T. R. PROCTOR. 











Smoked by Connoisseurs 


On sale at all popular Clubs, Cafes, 
Hotels and dealers generally. 


FOSTER-HILSON CO., Maker’, 
Cor. 39th St. and First Ave, 
NEW YORE. 
P.S.—If your dealer does not keep 
them, order direct of us. 


non House 


BOUQUET (GAR 
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LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, makes a Specialty of 
High-Class Gold Bonds paying 6 per cent. Interest. 


If you admire the beautiful in soi | 


Jewelry, Bric =a- Brac, | 


gestion Book” — free, for the aid of 
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urveyed 
. The 
glasses, “~ 
glasses 
, Which 
always 
ing his 
things 
10Crat ; 
s bow- 
3unker 
rchant 
ut not 
T Care- 
to-day . 
gulps, ‘ ; 
ot like Previous to 1890—I was troubled with 
bresand pimples on my face and throat— 
ies ut by the use of the genuine **YANKEE”’ 
anely ; aving Soap I have become entirely free 
om the trouble. 
ee Jno. A. Davison, Constitutional Club, 
I., XI. London, Eng. 
For sale at all drug stores or sent, post paid, by 
e makers—on receipt of 15c. in stamps. Address 
—— e J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 
ar ILLIAMS'’ -GENUINE 05 
“Jersey Cream” Toilet Soap C. 
it for Rough Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifies. 




















“EXPOSITION FLYER” 


Is the name of the new 20-hour train of the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL 


between New York and Chicago,—every day in the year. 








is is the fastest thousand mile train on the globe, and is second 


only in speed to the famous 


| EMPIRE STATE EXPRESS 


ose record for two years has been the wonder and admiration of 
world of travel. 


fort of its trains. A ride over its line is the finest one day 
road ride in the world. 


pion New York Central stands at the head for the speed and 





For a copy of the ‘‘ Luxury of Modern Railway Travel” send two 2-cent stamps to 
GEORGE H. DANIELS, 

General Passenger A 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION, 


nt, 
EW YORK, 








“| wish dese was like de gloves missus wears, den | could get em changed for a new pair for nuffin,” 


NEW GLOVES FOR OLD. 

With each pair of the “Kayser PaTENT FINGER TIPPED” Silk 
Gloves you receive a Guarantee Ticket which entitles you to an- 
other pair free if the Tips wear out before the Gloves. 


If your Dealer has not these gloves write to the manufacturer, JULIUS 
KA YSER—New York, 











39 YEARS IN FULTON STREET. 


H.B. KIRK & CO. 


DO NOT SELL 
Mixed or Compounded Goods. 
PRICE ACCORDING TO ACE. 
No other house can furnish 


‘OLD CROW" RYE WHISKEY. 


Sold by us uncolored, unsweetened. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
COMMONWEALTH AVENUE. 


Unsurpassed by any hotel in the country for the 
beauty of its surroundings, the excellence of its ac- 
commodations and the high order of its patronage. 
Mos desirable for families and tourists. 


Cc. H. Greenleaf & Co., Proprietors. 
WHITE MOUNTAINS, N. H. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. 


The largest of the leading first- 
class Summer Hotels, situated in 
the beautiful Franconia Notch 
which possesses many points of attraction unequale: 
in New England. Open June 25th to October Ist. 

Spec'al rates for families in July. Best of accom- 
modations for private horses. 

For rooms, address until June 15th, C. H. Green- 
leaf & Co., Hotel Vendome, Boston; later Taft & 
Greenleaf, Profile House, N. H. 


Sole Agents for 
The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 
Sole Agents for the INGLENooK Wings, 





Send for Catalogue. 


69 FULTON ST. - 9 WARREN S8T. 
Broadway & 27th St., New York. 























io, ingenious device invented by a horse 
adding to the comfort and beauty of man 
le exercising, 
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arion Flarland’s 


ir able article on Soupmaking (HOUSEKEEPER’s WEEKLY, Feb. 11, 1893), deals 
| ’ with all kinds of Preserved Soups. 
The following is an 


) of ‘White Label’ Soups and found all invariably admirable.”’ \ 


“White Label” Soups in case lots. sent express prepaidon receipt of price. Quarts, $3.00 
per doz.; Pints, $2.00 per doz.; % Pints, $1.50 per doz. | 


Send 10 Cents and name of 
X, your Grocer for Sample can. 


a 
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ly 
E XT RA Cc “T trom same: \ J 


ss_]| have tried every variety 
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ARMOUR PACKING CoO. 
SOUP DEPARTMENT, 
17 VARIETIES. KANSAS CITY. 


: = = 
RETAIL 25¢ PER QUART => ==> SSS 
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I KEEP COOL 


inside, More and all the way through, 


drinking Roo t 


iH I RES Beer 


rhis great Temperance drink; 
is as healthfui, as it is pleasant. Try it. 





1U IMATE NEW CURE IN 48 HOURS 
tive "505 ~tidote. Safe, sure, 


painless. Narcotic Dept., Box 505 Lakewood, N. ¥. 





Too Many 


to print ; 
advertising. Weare constantly receiving them from 
all parts of the world. The Gail Borden Eagle 
Brand Condensed Milk is the best infant’s food. 
Grocers and Druggists. 


FRIEND: Why, Elvira, what’s the matter ? 

ELvirA: Oh, 1 don't know, only I’m worried to 
death I’ve had the same girl six weeks and she 
doesn't talk about leaving yet. 

FRIEND: She doesn't ? 

ELvirRA: No, not a word. She must be in love 
with my husband.—W. Y. Weekly. 


PROFESSOR POTTERBY: Any letters for me ? 

DELIVERY CLERK: What name, please ? 

PROFESSOR POTTERBY : Why—er—blessed if I 
have not forgotten it. 1am always forgetting some- 
thing. If my wife were here—Mrs. Socrates Potterby, 
you know — she could tell youin a minute ; but I can't 
think of it to save my life.—/ndianapolis Journal, 


Mrs. BOTHERALL: I’m sorry, my dear friend, to 
notice that you do not come to church as regularly as 
a year ago. 

Mrs. HOWSFULLE (calmly) : 
reasons for so doing. 

Mrs. B.: How dreadful! 

Mrs. H.: Twins. 


I have two good 


What are they ? 


Restaurant Martin. 


University Place and Ninth Street. The best table 
d’Hote Dinner in New York for $1.25 from 5 P.M to 8:30. 
Summer Garden. Breakfast ala Carte. Cuisine Francaise. 





THAN IS SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD 


A Better Cocktail at Home 


The Cub Coektails 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, WHISKY, 
HOLLAND GIN, TOM GIN AND VERMOUTH. 


For the Yacht, 
For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
For the Fishing Party, 
For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel, 
For everywhere that a delicious Cocktail is apprec i- 
ated. We prefer that you should buy of your dealer; 


if he does not keep them we will send a selection « t 
four bottles, prepaid, for $6.00. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Prop’s, 


2 BURLING SLIP, N. Y.; aaheeninne, HARTFORD, CONN. 


ta For SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS. 


- 
that is why we never use testimonials in a 


, Two capital Fourth- of-July stories, 
* **The Eve of the Fourth” by Harold 
Frederic, and “An American Citizen,” the story 
of an American boy in Switzerland; ‘ Festival 
Days at Girls’ Colleges” (Harvard Arnex, Bryn 
Mawr, Vassar, Smith, Wellesley); ‘‘Waterspouts 
at Sea”; “T he Children’s Building at the Pair,” 
anda richly illustrated article on 


CHICAGO, 


which should be read by every one, young or old, 
who is going to the Fair. On every news- stand, 
25 cents. Post-paid by the publishers on receipt 
of price. THE Century Co., New York. 




















“GENUINE only with the signature of ” 
Justus von Liebig in blue” 


ink across the label, thus: ” 


It is almost unnecessary to add that this 
refers to the world-known 


Liebig COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef. 


For delicious refreshing Beef Tea. 
For improved and economic cookery. 


the C7 tide fa: 


WBORITY Gem re  -opAESPONDE NC so1c (hcage: 














Haviland China 


IS MARKED 





ae 
ON WHITE WARE 


H&C° 
“Rat nce 





ON DECORATED WARE 


Q> gvilan dg *Co 


Limoges 








IMPORTED BY PRINCIPAL CHINA DEALERS. 


Can You Sell Bicycles ? 


REMINGTON BICYCLES 


are equaled by few, excelled by none. 
Six patterns for 1893. Weights, 20 to 44 
pounds. Prices, $100 to $145. 
sible agents wanted in all unoccupied 


Respon- 


territory. SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, 
318-315 BROADWAY, NEW YORK OITY. 











